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That has fuch people in't. 

Pro. 'Tis new to thee, (play? 

Alo. What is this Maid, with whom thou was'tat 
Your eld'ft acquaintance cannot be three hourcs : 
Is (he the goddeffc that hath feuer'd vs, 
And brought vs thus together jf 

For. Sir, flieisnaorcall; 
But by immortall prouidence, (lie's mine; 
I chofe her when I could not aske my Father 
For his aduife : nor thought I had one : She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke ot MilUmc % 
Ot whom, fo often I haue heard renowne, 
But neuer faw before : of whom I haue 
Receiu'd a fecond life ; and fecond Father 
This Lady makes him to me. 

Alo. I am hers. 
But O, how odly will it found, that I 
Muft aske my childe forgiucnefl'e i 

Pro. There Sir (lop, 
Let vs not b uvthen our icmembrances,wkh 
A heauinefle that's gon. 

Gon. I haue inly wept, 
Or fliould haue fpoke ere this : lpokc„do wne you g 
And on this couple di op a blcffed crowne ; 
For it is you, that haue chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought vs hither. 

Alo. I lay Amen,Go/;W/^. 

Go*. Was MtlUme thruft ixonvMiUaine^ that his Iffue 
ShquJd become lungs of Naples ? O tfjioyce 
Beyond a common ioy, and fet it do'wne 
Wich gold on lafting Fillers : In one.voyagc 
Did flaribellhcr hmbapd finde at 7#»Af, 
And Ferdinandhev brother, found a wife, 
Where he himfelfe was loft t /V^r^hisDukedomc 
In a poore Ifle .* and all of vs,our lelucs, 
When no man was his ownc. 

Alo. Giuc me your hands: 
Let griefe and forrow ftHi embrace his heart, 
That doth not wifli you ioy. 

Gon. Be it fo, Amen. 

Enter ArieHjwtth the Mafler and B oat fw a we 
amaiuedly following. 

0 lookc Sir,looke Sir,herc is more of vs : 

1 prophefi'd, if a Gallowes were on Land 

This fellow could not drowne ; Now blafphcmy, 
That fwear'ft Grace ore-boord,not an oath on fhore, 
Haft thou no mouth by land ? 
What is the newes? 

Pot. The beft newes is, that we haue fafely found 
Our King, and company : The next : our Ship, 
Which but three glaffcs fince, we gaueout fplit, 
Is ty te, and yare, and brauely rig'd, as when 
We firft put out to Sea. 

Ar. Sir, all thisferuice 
Haue I done fince I went. 

fro. My trickfey Spirit. 
eAlo. Thefe are not naturall euents,thcy ftrengthen 
From ftrange,to ftranger : fay, how came you hither f 

'Sot. If I did thinke, Sir,l were well awake, 
Lid ftriuc to tell you : we were dead of fleepe, 
And (how we know not) all clapt vnder hatches, 
Wherc,but eucn now,with ftrange 5 and feuerall noyfes 
Of roring,fhrccking,howling, gingling chaines, 
And mo diuerhtie of founds, all horrible. 
We were awak'd : ftraight way, at liberty ; 
Where we, in all our trim, frefhly beheld 


Our royall, good, and gallant Ship our Matter 
Capring to eye her: on a trice, fo plcafc you, 
Euen in a dreame, were we diuided from them. 
And were brought moaping hithcr t 
Ar. Was't well done? 

Pro. Brauely (my diligence) thou (halt be free. 

Alo. This is as ftrangc a Maze, as ere men trod, 
And there is in this bufineflc, more then nature 
Was cuer conduct of: fomeOracle 
Muft re&ifie our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir,myLeigc, 
Doe not infeft your minde, wich beating on 
The ftrangeneffe of this bufineffe^t piefct leifure 
(Which (hall be fliortly fingle) Tie refolue you, 
(Which to you flhall fecme probable) of eucry 
Thefe happend accidents : till when, be cheercfull 
And thinke of each thing well : Come hither Spirit, 
Set Caliban, and his companions free : 
Vnty c the Spell Ho w fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet milling of your Companie 
Some few odde Lads, that you remember not. 
Enter Artell, drifting in Caltban, Stephano, and 
Trinculo in their ft vine AppareH. 

Stc. Euery man fhifc for all the reft, and let 
No man take care for himfelfe 5 fpr all is 
But fortune :^?r^Bully-Monfter Corafio. 

Tri. If thefe be true lpici which I weare i n my head, 
here's a goodly fight. 

Cat. O Setebos y thefe be braue Spirits indeede : 
How fine my Matter is? Iamafraid 
He will chaftjfeme. 

Seb. Ha, ha: 
What things are thefe, my Lord Anthonieft 
Will money buy em f 

Ant. Very like : one of them 
Is a plaine Fiih, and no doubt marketable. 

Vro. Marke but the badges of thefe men,my Lords, 
Then fay if they be true : This mifliapcnkaaucs 
His Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftrong 
That could controle the Moone ; make flowes,and eb$, 
And dcale in her command, without her power : 
Thefe three haue robd me,and this demy-diuell • 
(For he's a baftard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life : two of thefc Fellowes, you 
Muft know,and ownc, this Thing of darkenefle, I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. I (hall bepincht co death. 

Alo. Is not this Stephano 7 my drunken Butler ? 

Seb. Heisdrunkcnow; 
Where had he wine? 

Alo. And Trinculo is reeling ripe : where fliould they 
Finde this grand Liquor that hath gilded 'cm ? 
How cam'ft thou in this pickle ? 

Tri. I haue bin in fuch a pickle fince I faw you laft, 
That I feare me will neuer out of my bones : 
I fihall not feare fly-blowing, j 

Seb. Why how now Stephano ? 

Sti. O touch me not,I am not Stephane,but aCramp. 
"Pro. You'ld be King o'the Ifle, Sirha? 

Ste. I fhould haue bin a fore one then. 

AI04 This is a ftrange thing as ere 1 look'd on. 

'Pro. He is as difproportion'd in his Manners 
As in his (hape : Goe Sirha, to my Cell, 
Take with you your Companions : as you looke 
To haue my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

Cal. I that I will : and He be wife hereafter , 

And 
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And feeke for grace : what a thrice double Affe 

Was I to take this drunkard for a god i 

And worfhip this dull foole ? 

Pro. Goe to, away. (found ic- 

Alo. Hence, and beftow your luggage where you 
Seb. Oriole It rather. 

Pro. Sir, I inuite your Highnefle, and your traine 
To my poore Cell : where you (hall tafke your reft 
For this oncnight, which part of it,. lie waftc 
With fuch difcourfe, as I not doubt,fball make it 
Goe quickeafray t Thjc tbry of my life, |Q | ] 
And the particular accidents, gon by 
Since I came to this Ifle : And in the morne 
Tie bring you to your (hip , and fo to Naples, 


[ Where I haue hope to fee the nuptiall 

i Of thefe our deere-belou'd, folemnized, 
And thence retire me to ray MiUaine, where 

j Eucry third thought fhall be my graue. 

1 Alo. I long 
Tohearethe ftoryof your life ; which muft 
Take the earc ftarngcly. 

Pro. Tie deJiucr all, 
And promife you calme Seas, aufpicious gales, 
And faile, fo expeditious, that fhall catch 
Your Royall fleetc farre off : My Ariel ; chicke 
That is thy charge : Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thou well : plcafc you draw neere. 

Exeunt omnes. 


EPILOG VE, 

lpofeen by Trofpcro. 

OrvmjCbarmes arc adore-throwne^ 
Andrvhatflrength I haue j mine owne* 
Which is mo ft faint i now 'tis true 
I muft be heere confinde by you y 
Orfent to Naples, Let me not 
Since I haue my Dukedomegot y 
And pardon d the deceiuer^ dwell 
In this bare /(land \ by your Spell, 
But releafe me from my bands 
With the help e ofy our good hands : 
Gentle breath of yours, my Sailes 
Muft Jill, or elfe my proieel failes^ 
which was to pleafe : Now I want 
Spirits to enforce : Art to inchant^ 
And my ending is dejpaire, 
Vnlefjel be relieud by praier 
Which pierces fo, that it affaults 
Mercy it felfe, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardorid be, 

Let pur Indulgence fet me free. Exit. 


The Scene.an vn-inhabited Ifland 
SS(ames of the ABors. 

Alonfo, K. of Naples : 
Sebafiian his Brother. 
Proper 0, the right Duke of Millaine. 
Anthonio his brother jhe vfurping Duke of Millaine. 
Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 
Gonzalo, an honefl old Councellor. 
Adrian, & Francifco, Lords. 
Caliban, d faluage and deformed flaue* 
Trinculo \a lesier. 
S tephano, a drunken Butler. 
MafterofaShip. 
Boate-Swaine. 
Marriners. 

Miranda \ daughter to Proftero. 
Art ell, an ayrie fpirit. 


Iris 
Ceres 
Juno 

Nymphes 
Reapers 
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